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Fun Week by Week. 


By THE PARTY ON THE Spot. 


Wednesday.—Got up rather late to-day, but in time to attend a 
sale of foreign postage stamps ‘‘in aid of the war funds” at St. 
Martin’s Hall. Several people planked down collections, 
parts of collections, and loose specimens. One of the latter fetched 
£93. I thought the money was well worth it! However, the fund 
swells amain. 

RESOURCES. 


The sick and wounded in the war, 
As was to be expected, 
Have cost a deal to cater for, 
And heaps have been collected ; 
At first of gold there was no lack, 
It flowed from all directions, 
But, now collecting’s getting slack, 
They’re selling their collections. 


Dined with the Speaker at his sixth full dress Parliamentary dinner ; 
also with Lord Selborne and the National Conservative League at the 
Holborn. Took Lord Wolseley and Mr. Balfour down to 
Windsor to see the Queen, and left them there all night. 


Thursday.—Took H.R.H. along to Chelsea Barracks to enact his 
favourite réle of Inspector of Yeomanry about to Jeave for the front. 
He is settling well down into this part now, and performs it with 
ease, dignity, and aplomb. Went from there to Nottingham and 
shut up the National Liberal Federation. They don’t take much 
shutting up. Heard of a ‘ Pro-Boer” (ticket) meeting at 
Colchester. There was a large and trembling party of 40 or so, but 
most of them became converted before the meeting was over, much 
to the surprise, probably, of the convener. 


A REVERSE. 


Someone organised a meeting 
(With policemen at the do-er) 
Urging sympathetic greeting 
With “our relative the Boer.”’ 
And his fervid elocution 
So excited the elect, 
That they passed a resolution 
To the contrary effect ! 


F riday.—Having seen Lord Rosebery safely over to Paris, came 
back for the Oxford and Cambridge University sports. Surprise for 
us—Oxford scored most wins. Dined in the Whitehall Rooms, 
Metropole, with the Municipal Corporations. Heard that H.R.H. 
had won the Grand National with Ambush II., so I shall be able to 
take that little run at Easter. 
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BOOMING ! 

The trouble at Nicholson’s Nek, 

The grim Maggersfontein surprise, 
The Stromberg disaster (or check) 

Which opened our Gatacre’s eyes ; 
Colenso’s gun-battery loss, 

And Broadwood's at Fabanchu’s plain, 
And the Prince’s Grand National hoss 

Show Ambushes aren't in vain! 

Saturday.—Took H.R.H. and the Princess Louise down to 
Windsor to say ‘‘ good-bye’? to Her Most Gracious before her 
departure for the Emerald Isle. Came back and saw the boat race 
procession. It’s about time Cambridge had some wins, but I'm 
sure they don’t want easy kinds like that. Such a nice crew, too— 
could have given a good account of themselvesin any race. Well, 
well, I backed ’em, though the odds were su long. Went over to 
Paris in the afternoon and had a look round the Great Exposition 
skeleton. Probably be very fine when it’s finished, not much to 
look at now, and won't be ready for the opening in lots of ways—as 
usual, with exhibitions. 

Monday.—Show Sunday yesterday. Went about looking at a 
lot of pictures, drinking tea, and pretending to knowa lot. I have 
got taste, you know—that’s why I don't like the average tea. In 
the evening I toddled along with the Playgoers’ Club to the Hotel 
Cecil, and heard ‘‘ young Mr. Irving” discourse about the “ Art and 
Status of the Actor,”’ settling those matters much to his own satis- 
faction, and that of the majority of those present. To-day started 
Her Most Gracious on her way to Ireland, and carefully saw her 
part of the way. Attended H.R.H.’s Levee at St. James’s Palace 
—(really must have a new uniform, the one I have is getting too 
tight for anything). 

Tuesday.—H.R.H. did some more inspecting this morning—bad 
the medical and nursing staff of the Welsh Hospital (which is just 
off to South Africa) round to Marlborough House and performed 
the familiar operation upon them. Then went over to Kingstown 
to meet Her Most Gracious and see her safely landed. But she 
had stolen a march on us—to avoid apparently approaching “ dirty 
weather.” The passage had been accelerated, and the August 
Lady arrived in the offing some four hours too soon. However, 
better soon than never. 

PREVIOUS. 

She hurried onward to outstrip 

The sea’s unmannered lapping 
She gave the stormy winds the slip 

And caught the Irish napping. 
She came at dawn (which was no crime), 

Instead of afternoon, boys, 
But, though she came before her time, 

She could not come too soon, boys. 

THe SPorrer. 
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A PROPOSAL IN THE TWENTIETH CENTURY. 


eme, Algy 
, ‘ + + ; 
VV ¢ to te he tru I cannot ite make up 
- iy & a little thing as at ca t take ng! 


The Hot Cross Bun. 


I was not personally acquainted with the man, or woman, or 
erbaps I should say demon, who made the first hot cross bun, but 
_ she, or it has a lot to answer for. 

It is customary to eat this conglomeration of dough, spice, peel, 
and currants on Good Friday, so that you may get an awful attack 
of indigestion, and turn what ought to be a good day, as regards 
your conduct, into a bad one, by using language that fairly “‘ takes 
the bun.”’ 

Hot cross buns lie onthe chest; of course, they will lie anywhere 
you like to put them, but they prefer the human chest as a final 
resting-place, so that you shall get no rest. There seems @ spice 
of devilment in this; a love of inflicting torture that could only 
emanate from an utterly depraved thing 

Children can swallow hot cross buns with impunity and relish 
They will gorge a mountain of buns, and only feel sad and uncom- 
fortable when they know that there are no more to demolish. 

Zakers love hot cross buns, but they are not such fools as to eat 
them themselves. 

No, there is : nnection between a bun, a bun-ny. and a 
bun-ion, except that t first ar t both give pair , 
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opened his mout 


to calculate. 
that we have to be 

If Il hada 
feed him on the exclusive diet of hot cross buns, 
h to cry for mercy I would shove another bun in. 


Rival Patron Saints. 


Saint Patrick, we all mus 
Has been féted by Englishmen now. 
While Welshmen and Scc 

well 
All joined in the gen’ral pell mell. 
(Pe erhaps hardiy this, you will Say, 
Tho’ all helped in keeping his day.) 


- ow. @ clamour is sure to arise 
4nd no onet’will take by surprise), 


Fe r Saint George most emphatically sa 
‘¢ Sainte other than he have their day 


Why neglected § 


Saint Andrew and me. 
And Saint David ? : + 


[a I really can’t see 

Ve each have our emblems as well 
Tic WF eing arhancin their cm 
Tho’ diff’ring perbary ) their smell. 
For odours from roses we seek 
We cannot sav this of a leek. 
The Shamrock St. Patrick nowclaims 
The Rose, our St. George his ff 

names 
St. Andrew the Thistle still reps, 

bie S: Da q is I arti&i t Leeks 

n the dav of each saint let us wear 
His emblem Thus a ll be fair. 
It will sh that we sh on our pe 
To promote a true“ U n of Hear 
lf we honour each saint in this wa 
And our pa-tri-o-tism dist 

Tip Top. 

‘‘'] WANT you to write me a to 
article,’’ said the editor to the y 

ournalist. And the young urn 


i feeiuaiianibe wrote an article on * T 
mT on + “4 ~—s A 
Then the editor grew sarcastic and 
he must be “ top-heavy.” 
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“The Same Old Game.” 


(‘The Boers are reported tc 
thoroughly cowed, yet it isto be 
that our correspondent states og 
bringing in only old guns. Th 


that they have burned their 5 Sven 
but this is a point into which careful 
inquiry will, we hope, be made.’’—Vide 


Press. | 


THE Boers are at the ‘“‘ same old g 
The cunning that they e’er dis 
It may be called a ‘‘ burning shan 
If they should hoax us in this way 


They add another cross to the many cr 
in this life. 
very great enemy I would shut him up in a cage and 
and every time he 








Nursery Rhyme up to Date. 


SinG a song of Tommy coming from the war, 


Wounded, maimed, but gloating on his tussle with the Boer, 


When he’s well he'll go again and have another shot, 
For a Boer in a kopje is exciting game to pot. 


The Government is in the House, voting lots of money, 


Tis only little Englanders who do not think it funny. 
The Queen, God bless Her Ma} esty, our helpers ¢ él lorio 


Old Kruge r 
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Cronje’s Back Hair. 


rs Mrs. Cronje was in so great a hurry 
o leave t the British camp that she left 

her back hairin the tent. This trophy 
of war was seized upon by admiring 


who forthwith fell to and 
divided the locks as a 
of the fair Boer belle.”’"— Vide 
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: hope ‘tis so, 


el 
nD chilly winds do blow, 
ll she would feel anything 


Vautiue ‘Veunatome. 


I's the gentlest and meekest of creatures. 


Yet att imes in my patie “nt career 
I have barely prevented my features 
From ec sntortin g with anger, I fear. 
allude to the times when—desiring 


With the utmost despatch to obtain 
Vas Leet to stand waiting in vain! 
ithe post-office maidens been busy 
Sut it turns a man’s cranium dizzy 


And his chivalrous sentiments mean- 
Nay, it rouses misogynist passions— 


When he’s frightened of losing his train, 
And (while three pretty girls discuss “‘ fashions’ 


He must wait for a postcard in vain ! 


This has happened not often—nor lately : 
But, when happen it did, you may guess 


That I felt like inveighing irately 
Against girls who are sweet upon dres 
And I sighed, ‘* Of terrestrial blisses 
Men of business wil ll surely not gain 
The 
Can be taught to avoid being vain! 


And I dreamed that my wishes were some day 


To be realised somehow. But now 
ir 
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And to vanity’s triumph I bow. 

































(? aeeey for the Angel Hotel).—‘** Do you know the Angel, Cabby?” 
—‘*Can’t say as I do, sir; but I'll be pleased ter make ‘er acquaintance hif 


That I'll feel no disturbances mental, 
Though I ele for a stamp half-a-day ! 

I will make neither wailings nor railings ; 
For it wouldn't be fair to arraign 

The dear post-maids for vanity’s failings, 
When the Postmaster-General is VANE 





ir] no 


Say) a postcard o r stamp—lI, perspiring, 


irse, would have felt no chagrin 


east pe tospect, till post office misses 
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sing glum thoughts on a glum day, 


Burglar Bill’s Cigar. 


‘A German detective has succeeded in tracing a criminal bya 
cigar-end that was found onthe scene of the crime. In this way 


of evidence may be drawn round the criminal, who little 


thought as hethrew away his cigar what he was doing.’’— West- 
minster Gazette. ‘ 


THE burglar laughed in his sleeve at night, 
For the constable roamed afar, 

As he plundered the lonesome house, and puffed 
Blue wreaths from his * pinched "’ cigar. 

When the * crib”’ had been * cracked,” he carelessly tossed 
The (che jroot of all evil aside, 

Did old Burglar Bill, who in bygone years, 
eee constable had defied. 

Now the common or garden man may think 
There is nothing peculi-ar 

In the derelict end of a penny smoke, 
Or the costly Havana cigar, 

Sut the terrible “ tec "’ can tell at a glance 
What the antecedents are 

Of the burglar bold if he once gets hold 
Of the stump of his last cigar 

His status, his teeth, the brand of sin, 
Are plain as the prison scar, 

And the e ae of old Bill, who rifled the till, 
The wane of his burgling star, 
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Is as clear as the day if he once throws away 
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WHAT'S IN A NAME ? 


Low Comedian. 
Chorus Lady.—‘* Out where ?”’ 
Low Comedian.—‘‘ At Bloemfontein.” 


‘* Roberts seems to be doing big things out there.”’ 


Chorus Lady.—'' Why, I thought he was at the Pavilion!” 


Hot Cross Buns! 


* Boss” :— 


Here you are! Here you are! 
Come and buy, buy, buy! 
Here are buns to suit the season, 
They're a remedy for treason, 
And you'll quickly know the reason 
When the remedy you try. 
They’re are hot as I can make ‘em, 
They'll be cross if you forsake ’em, 
So, come, hurry up and take 'em 
While the price is not too high! 
For your Fate is drawing nearer, 
And my way is growing clearer, 
And you'll find these buns are dearer 
If you buy—bye-and-bye ! 
So hurry up, and scurry up, 
And take ‘em while you can ; 
I not Bay YOU W t havi 


. if 


Do not say you dare to doubt 'em, 
Fcr their quality is such 
If you only set about 'em 
You will like ’em very much, 
On your custom I’m relying, 
And—well, that’s the reason why 
I am standing here and crying ;— 
Come and buy—buy—buy! 
KRUGER :— 
H'm ! I fear they'd prove expensive, 
And my fortune’s not extensive, 
And I'm growing apprehensive 
That perchance you've come to 
stay 
Of those buns, if you're the maker, 
I shall be no willing taker, 
So I thank you, Master Baker, 
But I ain not, I may say, 
Taking any, Sir, to-day. 
So I hope you away 


_ 





























John, that mustard is good for the 
memory.” 


? 


tongue with mustard you don’t forget 1t 
, 


———— 


For in spite of your politeness, 
I’ve a sneaking kind of fear, 
You've a sort of double meaning, 
That you’re motive you are screening— 
That those buns all spice and crosses 
Mean to me distress and losses ; 
So it seems to me quite clear, 
Such confectionery’s dear! 
And I’m thinking that you’re winking, 
Or are laughing in your sleeve— 
For the tale that you are telling, 
Like the buns that you are selling, 
Is a ‘‘sell,’”’ Sir, I believe. 
For those buns look like their maker 
So decidedly I say: 
‘‘ Not to-day, most worthy baker, 
Not to-day! Not to-day!” 


’ 


‘* Boss ” :— 
Now’s yourtime! Now’s your time! 
Come and buy, buy, buy ! 
For each bun’s a perfect beauty, 
And a man who’s “‘slim ”’ and ’cute, he 
Really ought to know his duty 
Is at least to taste and try. 
They are hot and they are tasty 
So I hope you’ll not be hasty 
With a negative reply. 
For I’ve made and cooked them, too, 
Sir, 
On a Kitchener, for you, Sir, 
And a negative won’t do, Sir, 
You must buy, buy, buy! 
So take ’em up and break ’em up, 
And eat ’em if you can— 
But don’t say you will not touch ’em, 
There’s a *‘ slim ”’ old man. 
Do not say that they’re expensive, 
For I am not asking much— 
Though if you should grow “*‘ offensive,”’ 
I should treat you, Sir, as such, 
This is not the time for sighing— 
I am waiting your reply— 
And my patience, Sir, is dying, 
Come and buy, buy, buy! 
KRUGER (aside) :— 
Yes ! I fancy I’m in for it now, 
And the * Bill’’ will, I fear, be 
extensive — 
Fora party whoruns 
An account for such buns 
Mostly finds that the buns come 
expensive. 
My country, I fancy, I’ve lost, 
I ought to have reckoned the cost, 
I have brought *‘ Bobs”’ out here 
With his buns, and it’s clear,| 
They’re too hot, I’m afraid, to be 
crossed. 
It’s rough on a gentleman “slim,” 
To be slave to Britannia’s wild whim, 
But she’ll have her own way, 
And who loses must pay, 
And the loser—well, who cares for him ? 
So I fancy I’m done for at last, 
Of the cake I shall not bea taker— 
For I can’t say to ‘‘ Bobs ”— 
(For he’s used to these jobs) 
‘* Many thanks—er—but not to-day, 
baker!" 


(Left settling it.) 


A Reminder. 
Mrs. Wigwag.—“ I have been reading, 


Mr. Wigwag.—“ Yes; ifyou burn your 
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HOT CROSS BUNS. 


BOBS.—“I CAN LET YOU HAVE ALL YOU WANT, AND SEND THEM TO PRETORIA, TOO.” 
KRUGER.—“ NOT TO-DAY, BAKER.” 








(For Cartoon Verses, eee page 116.) 
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FROM THE MEMOIRS OF At that gone I mi tonne — to ~, companions and con. and 
ak oe temporaries as Joe, plain honest Joe—and, strange as it seems to triur 
A Minister of Greater-Britain. me to-day, I remember I gloried in the name; but now that I have expe 
‘ bas i ae i arrived at years of discretion, I begin to fear that I was somewhat no di 
| By Stanpout OvmicH WEYMaN. indiscreet. Familiarity, we are often told, is calculated tc breed their 
I, JOSEPH AND HIS BRETHREN, contempt, and I feel nea that a ee see would Hs 
I : : sound as sweet. My family have suggested, only lately, that there ril’ 
t having, to my knowledge and the knowledge of my family ; , 5 : ~— 
| become the habit of beenie of exalted rank and high official sislitens : 2 gen wat yd = . a ype ead "aur at 2 = I she 
' give their history to the world in the form of memoirs, it has Fd eg allies yer a ind with “The W ° * the these 
occurred to me and my family that some slight sketch of my Zosegume 26 seacciated in the peguist main’ Wi are oe ecm 
astonishing career might be of interest to my contemporaries and at ee 2 wt a roe — 
insteuctive to my posterity. the idea. But that is by the way! 
F h i i.” : ; ae Rising by leaps and bounds in popular favour, I was ultimately 
rom my youth up I have been inspired by a lofty patriotism, called into the Councils of my Sovereign, and under a Chief, who, I 
and an earnest desire to fill, with distinction and my family, such fear, hardly appraised me at my just value (or surely 1 shhawht not 
high offices of State as from time to time become vacant, and, when ten Teiaen ue the Board of Trade. when such met senntert 
Aree gph Hse: ong ad oon San Semmamensane sir de mortuis nil nisi bonum, I lived and worked only for the good of M: 
my Oleuietien Sant te been witnddind by “es 4. gad 4 ample pag my country and the advancement of true civilisation, and it was at a sp 
Of rd origin of my House I forbear to speak, knowing, as I ae this period of my history that I assisted in the drawing up of the Neve 
know, on the authority of no lees a Pertonage iis a; Wlaaky Loncente famous Majuba Convention, which has produced such really extra- Robi 
’ “ = 4 , 4 e 9 - > r . 7 + 
how far inferior is mere ‘‘ Norman blood’’ when compared to the pry and totally unexpected developments. Humanum est M: 
“simple faith ”’ which I share in common with the other members vik ; ; - i host: 
of my family. Unquestionable as it is, that from time imme- | _ Quarrelling with my revered, though I fear somewhat uaee enga 
morial there have been Chamberlains at the Courts of Kings, ciative, Chief on a question of consistency, for I am nothing if not ches: 
still Ido not press the point; but will merely say that, springing, consistent, I, in company with my family, several noblemen, and a _— 
as I do, from a (Wholesale) House of some distinction in the Mid- distinguished coston-spinner, considered sh won dut} $0 secede from unt. 
lands, and blessed with a modest competence, and a still more a Party by whom I felt I was not properly or sufficiently respected, | irref 
modest demeanour, it might easily have been supposed that I and and to join a Party who have ever received Modesty (when accom- | of Ci 
my family would have floated without opposition into positions | Panied by Talent) with open arms. on | prov 
worthy of our talents. Enabled by the noble generosity of my new Chief to place myself | TI 
Unfortunately, I discovered early in life that the unconquerable and my family in such positions as we were intended by nature to | The: 
shyness, which is undoubtedly our most prominent and pronounced adorn, who can wonder that our advent was hailed with restrained, Gres 
characteristic, prevented us from immediately obtaining that pre- but heartfelt, enthusiasm by the rank and file of the Party whom Con 
eminence to which our transcendant abilities naturally entitled us. we had honoured with our company. It was at this time that I char 
An inconvenient habit of blushing modestly whenever your name is began to doubt very strongly if the destruction of an aristocracy, mar 
mentioned, and an ungovernable desire to hide so much of your however effete, would prove so pronounced a blessing as I had been they 
light as can conveniently be placed beneath a bushel, are not per- led to suppose. Mixing asI now did with what may be called the To t! 
haps the best gifts with which one can be endowed when one is by cream of society ; flirting (politically) with sprightly Duchesses ; are ¢ 
force of circumstances compelled to compete in a world where consulted, on matters of taste, by affable Earls ; dining with 
“push” and “advertisement” are so painfully conspicuous. Archbishops; and on familiar terms with Brewers and other noble- T) 
Be that as it may, both Iand my family are happily in possession men, I naturally asked myself if there might not be something in held 
of that invaluable quality which enables one intuitively to detect heredity after all. A band of blue ribbon across a manly chest, Par} 
which way the wind, at any given moment, may happen to be looked at in the abstract and by the cold light of Philosophy, is but on t' 
blowing; a quality that is, I believe, known to the vulgar as tact. agaud! Buta band of blue ribbon, looked at in the concrete, and 
‘ortiter in re, but sawviter in modo, we have, so to say, “ elbowed ” on the bosom of a personal friend, takes one back tc the days of T 
our way through the crowd, in a manner at once so firmly judicious, Chivalry, and becomes, as it were, a link that binds us to the past, Golt 
and so graciously persuasive, that to be supplanted by myself or my and the Past, when it has sufficiently passed to be looked at in the valu 
family is invariably considered more of an honour than might light of Romance, is a thing which Iand my family are always most char 
generally be supposed. happy to recall. of 8 
I pass over, in dignified silence, our early struggles, which, not- I do not know if I mentioned that our Coat of Arms is a coat of last 
withstanding the fact that, at the time, they thrilled our Midland many colours, which has been turned—to good account on many qual 
Metropolis with emotional awe, might very possibly prove more or occasions. But, vevenons a nos moutons ! «“ 
less dull and uninteresting to the world at large; although, I may Feeling that if I gave way to the sensation of reverential awe, for 1 
say, that it is inconceivably difficult forme or my family toimagine | which naturally affects those who, late in life, become acquainted who 
that even the minutest detail of our lives can fail toinspire either | withthe Upper Ten, I should accept the first peerage offered me, I cont 
= een or woh pnge Mp sympathetic enthusiasm. | threw off the lethargy that was enervating my intellect and struck lishe 
n those youthful days, am not ashamed to admit, I, in out a new line in a new direction. In conversation with my family | 
common with so many of our Jewnesse Dorée, was strangely, but | I ventured to point out that Imperial Expansion seemed to offer a M 
powerfully, attracted towards that form of Government known as_ | _ wide field for the exercise of our talents; my family, with their usual anol 
Republican. Like the first Brutus, I would have sacrificed my | intelligence, were good enough to express their unqualified and Seve 
family for the good of my country; like the second Brutus, I would | rapturous approval, and Imperial Expansion became the order of on a 
cheerfully have stabbed my dearest friend in the back at duty’s | the day. 
call; and, like Washington, I would have gone through life | I was just about to Expand Imperially, and had, in fact, practi- — 
speaking the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth. | cally arranged the Parliament of Man, and the Federation of the 
way taleaed Aamilly, playing, Cropreell $0 coveted Elousss-el | when tho Linc akan bettowsihe nec ncd eet te ak tn posee 
y, play row ses— _ When the Lion shall lay down the law, and eat his lamb in peace 
Parliament, floated continually through my mind, and, even now, | with honour. I had, I say, practically arranged all this, when, to 9 
I believe that, if my native town could have produced a Milton the inexpressible grief of myself and my family, an impetuous 
scanent hase tiie tn Uebitian MATAR TOMA Oty Feantly, ond | ambled map sienocs pocicoted since Glen peered cosa etcat muy f 
- . : : ny y, an umbled my almost perfected plans like a pack of cards about my 
their connections by marriage. Fortunately, our Miltons remained ears. Not only did I see my most chevished schemes almost anni- 
ingloriously mute, and devoted their uncultured genius to the hilated, but it was suggested by malicious tongues, that I myself, 
manufacture of trouser-buttons, while our Hampdens, happily must have been privy to the nefarious designs of that too enter- T 
a heey a ig ae ng ec any pele ether ag — in prising Amateur. The absurdity of this imputation must be 
3 ; IW 55 8 10 > ; i ) 3 p "Ee 3) pas i j , i i =] 
re ap Parliament ata comparatively rer ok toak we a thes the Raid. iar Gace as teat ee cee oor = 
er of uncompromising Radicalism : in ** Peace, Retrenchment, and that it ended in a fiasco so absolute as to be positively ridiculous. 
orm I saw the-salvation of my country ; and, consistently Now I flatter myself that if I had been consulted but that is 
a ers. a _ branch destruction - an effete aristocracy, neither here or there. 
atter myself that I and my family soon became a holy terror to Fortunately, the Jubilee od me to recover : eal of lost Z 
all those who wore coronets, or who wallowed in unearned incre- yrestige ; oo ers oe ee "4 more © & od deal 7 a a 
ment. < wh the accidents of accidents. were enabl. -— } pe os > Pp! “ee mp —_ = impressive, f remiers from our Col nies pick 
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and all the world wondered. Since then. my life has been one 
triumphant Imperial progress. The War in South Africa, un- 
expected as it was, has aided me considerably, and will yet, I have 
no doubt, carry me to heights undreamed of by even my family in 
their most ambitious mood. r 

Having now set down, as seemed appropriate, a short and neces- 
sarily incomplete sketch of my career and the career of my family, 
I shall now, from time to time, give to the world the true history of 
these latter days as seen by one who is, as it were, “ behind the 
scenes,” and who, assisted by his talented family, has the pulling of 
many strings! . 














| Theatre, 
a special matinee on Easter Monday of the famous drama, It’s 
Never too Late to Mend, with Charles Warner in his old part of Tom 
Robinsong 


Madame Tussaud at the commencement of the South African 
hostilities was showing a fine tableau of the respective commanders 
engaged in the campaign, arranged somewhat after the style of 
chessmen ready for the game. The latter has incurred many 
moves involving losses to each side of a comparatively minor nature 
until the capture of the strategic leader Cronje, an incident of 
irreparable loss to the Boers. A tableau representing the surrender 
| of Cronje to Lord Roberts is now on view, and doubtlessly will 
| prove a great attraction to visitors during the Easter holidays. 





The American Biograph Company, by permission of the Palace 
Theatre Limited, are showing at the Aquarium in the St. Stephen’s 
Great Hall, the Jeffries and Sharkey great fight that took place at 
Coney Island Athletic Club, New York, for the heavy-weight 
championship of the world. The biograph films are simply 
marvellous, being the largest and longest yet seen in England 
they are 7} miles in length, and contain 216,000 living photographs. 
To those who have never seen a pugilistic battle, the living pictures 
are a revelation, 


The Royal Botanic Society’s exh*»ition of spring flowers is to be 
held on the 11th inst. in the society’s beautiful grounds, Regent’s 
Park. A subsequent exhibition of plants and flowers will take place 
on the 16th May next. 


The exhibit to be despatched to the Paris Exhibition by the 
Goldsmiths’ and Silversmiths’ Company Limited is conspicuous for 
value, design, and workmanship of an unparalleled and unique 
character. An overwhelming number of visitors availed themselves 
of the private inspection, which the Company graciously conceled 
last week. Exclamations of ecstacy were repeatedly and un- 
qualifiedly uttered. 


“America Abroad ”’ is the title of an excellent little guide book 
for use of the American tourist, and edited by Mr. J. W. Cundall, 
who has now published ten annual editions of this work, which 
contains excellent advice for all who intend to travel. It is pub- 
lished at 8, Essex Street, Strand, W.C. Price 6d. 

Miss Annabel Gray, the authoress of ‘‘ Forbidden Banns,’’ has 
another romance in the Press entitled, ‘‘The Mystic Number 
Seven,”’ revealing the insidious effects of a bad, but beautiful, woman 
on & man’s character. 


“Fun” to His Prince. 


O Prince, we all rejoice you stand unscathed, 
Who met Death face to face; nor flinched, nor paled! 
But, though in waves of joy the worldis bathed, 
Upon the ninth wave’s crest rides Wrath, full mailed, 
To meet the wretch most vile, who our loved Prince assailed ! 
The might-have-been, half clouds our joy that this attack has 
failed. 














The Collections. 
Mrs. Skinflint.—“I see, James, there are complaints about 
Pickpockets infesting the West-End churches.”’ 


ir, Skinflint (growlingly).— Yes, and the 


A/ + 





clergymen head 





‘‘What was my reason for not volunteering for 


Little Binks. ’ 
South Africa? Why, I'm married!” 


Jubilant Yeoman (much married).—‘' Well, dear boy, that was 
my particular reason for volunteering !”’ 











Our Flying Columns. 


IRREGULAR HORSE. 


To cope with the Boers 
We must be free goers, 
On our sure-footed nags: 
As a goat leaps the crags; 
So fly onward our bold, dashing riders ! 


Go forward, then tarry, 
Creep round, and thus harry, 
Then press on, give no rest, 
For these tactics are best, 
They are those of our bold, dashing riders. 


From Dominion North-West 
They now send us their best, 
Young roughriders and smart, 
All crack shots when they start 
To enroll with our bold, dashing riders. 


From Austral's far shores 
To chase the wild Boers, 
Fired with love for our race 
Bushmen now go the pace, 
As they fly with our bold, dashing riders. 


From all parts of the earth, 

Of bold spirits no dearth, 

To fight foes of our land, 

For their Queen now they stand; 
Then hurrah! for our bold, dashing riders! 


J. H. Oakey. 








——_——_—__—— 


Mistress.—‘‘ Do you think you could manage to make some hot 


cross buns, cook?” 
Cook.—‘‘ I’m afraid, mum, I should make you cross, and get it 
‘hot.’ ”’ 
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APRIL SHOWERS IN THE FREE STATE. 


Sheltering at the Kop and kopping the Bullets.” 











| 
| 
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| 


“On Things in General.” 
By Mr. “ Fun’s ” WasHERWOMAN. 


I must say, I carn’t quite understand 
’ow it is that we’reallus walkin’ into the 
Boers’ “‘ death-traps.” I ’ave to wear 
specs, but, notwithstandin’, I ’specs I 
cou’d manage to see a force of some 
thousands of Boers in time to “ save ny 
skin.” An’ no matter wot gallantry our 


troops display—as they allus do —it 
don’t alter the fac’ that we loses vallybel 
men an’ guns. The Boers seem to be 
cheeky, becaws Lord Roberts ’as been 
‘avin’ a rest, but after a rest comes the 
** moosic’’ | 

I was sorry to ’ear of the death of 
General Joubert, for ’e was‘ a Soldier an’ 
aman.” ’E was a foeman worthy of our 
steel, an’ a jolly site afore cunnin’, crool 
Cronje. General Botha is named as ’is 
successor, an’ also Kruger, so there may 
be some Botha over it. 

Them two British officers wot escaped 
from Pretoria deserve great praise for 
their pluck an’ endurance; it’s wonderful 
’ow they gave the Boers the slip (I’d give 
some of ’em the slip-knot round their 
necks, if I ’ad my way); they ’ad many 
a close shave from fallin’ into the ’ands 
of their barber-ous enemies. 

The Duke an’ Duchess of York ’ave 
anuther little son to shine on their 
’ousehold. ‘‘ Let ’emall come!”’ I ses, 
for our royalties allus turn out Al. 

The Queen’s visit to ‘‘ Ould Oireland” 
didn’t start in ‘‘ Queen’s weather,” but it 
won’t damp ’er reception, you can bet, 
for, metaforically speakin’, ’er Majesty 
carries sunshine wherever she goes, an’ 
she don’t keep it all to ’erself, but 
distributes it imparshally around. 

I reads that the Prince of Wales ain’t 
goin’ to be present at the openin’ of the 
Paris Exibishun, an’ quite right, too, 
after the attempt on ’is life. Lately, 
the French ’ave shown as much folly 
as their wurst enemy coud desire; 
one thing is, it takes two to quarrel, 
an’ “we don’t want to fight, but, by 
Jingo,” etsetterer. A votre santé, moun- 
seer. Shake! 

Iam very glad that the Portugeesers 
an’ us ‘ave come toa friendly arrange- 
ment regardin’ sendin’ troops an’ stores 
through Beira to Rhodesia. We set 
much store by this. We've been good 
friends to Portugal in the past, an’ I 
dessay will be in the future if they acts 
up to their Bond. 
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ANDERSON ’S 


CITY OF LONDON 


DRESSINGS FOR BOOTS AND SHOES 


OF HBVERY DESCRIPTION. 


CITY OF LONDON GLOSS for every kind of Black Leather Goods. 


SELF POLISHING WATERPROOF BLACKING produces a Brilliant Polish. 
GLYCERINE CREAM (White and Black) for Cleaning and Polishing best Glace Kid and Patent Leather. 
For imparting a Brilliant Polish to all kinds of Brown Leather goods use 


TAN GLOSS, or 


BROWN LEATHER DRESSING, With either of these two articles, in two minutes, beots are ready to wear: 
Ask any Boot Dealer for ANDERSON'S goods, and be sure you get them. 





Ss, SOUTH STREET, FINSBURY, LONDON, E.C- 
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